
If
I

t Advocate Publishing Company
INCORPORATED

f J. W. HKDDEN,: JR.,w.- O. 11. SENFK, ,,

Entered in the Postofice at Mt. Sterling as second-clas- s mail matter ,

AJkC. "- -
SUBSCRIPTION

Cash must accompany order. No

DOLLAR YEAR

announcement inserted paid

ANNOUNCEMENTS

We are authorized to announce the following gentlemen as
candidates for Congress in this, the Ninth District, at the State
August 6th, 1910:

HON. W. J. FIELDS, OF CARTER COUNTY

HON. J. W. RILEY, OF ROWAN COUNTY

HON. J. B. HILES, OF BRACKEN COUNTY

HON. H. C. DUFFY, OF HARRISON COUNTY

PRESIDENTIAL YEAR AND BUSINESS
For nearly n linlf century Precedential has invariably been u

year of business depression and busine-- s uncertainty, until this year.
The Presidential election is loss than
there being depression there is more prosperity nnd hopefulness
Ihnn has characterized any previous year of President Wilson's 'term.
There i- -, of course, uncertainty as to the result. As it is impossible to
conjecture what will happen in the next three month1 ho it would he utterly
futile nnd foolish to undertake to foreshadow results.

With this condition of politics how nre we able to account for n con-

dition of business prosperity which has never before existed in the Presi-
dential year? We believe it can be answered in the splendid banking
.system that President Wilson nnd a Democratic Congress has given to

l the country. Before this system was establsihed Wall Street dominated
the finances of the country and as the candidate for President which the
Street did not want to win appeared to be likely to succeed they depressed
the markets in order to frighten the people awny from his support. Two

' or three times in our recollection they have- - brought the country to the
verge of a panic in the accomplishments of influencing the election. Wall
Street has been shorn of this power nnd influence by the regional bank.
There is no longer one' center of money in the United States but twelve
.:nd they are all under the control of the government and not the specu-

lators and the gamblers on the mnrket. Prosperity is not checked nnd
investments are not interrupted because the people know that under the
Wilson banking .system there can be no financial panic. Men in all parts
of the United States engaged in all industrial and commercial pursuits
know that they can get all the money they need to operate on according
to their financial responsibility. This it i makes tho lht Presidential
dection in fifty years one of uninterrupted prosperity not one of de-

pression and uncertainty. As Sampson was shorn of his: strength with his
hair so Wall Street has been robbed of the power to control politics with

(
und through the markets. The business world' has- - Woodrow Wilson to

; thank for this, and it is the very best reason in the world-wh- y tho indus-

trial and business people should vote for his"re-eIcetio- n. Elizabethtown
News. " --j

Mr. Thos. L. Walker, of the Republican State Campaign Committee,
is frantically endeavoring to locate the colored laborers recently sent, in
great numbers, north and cast, by the Lexington Employment Bureau.
Isn't it strange how solicitous the Republican party leaders get regard-
ing the welfare of the colored brother along about election time? At nil
other times they think nearly as much of him us they do of smallpox.
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Ancient "Remedies."
Some of the sufferers from coughs

and colds may feel ''Irposed to try
one of the remedies recommended by
Pliny These Include wolf's liven dis-

solved In hot wine, honey mixed with
the gall of a bear and powders made
from rabbit sk'lns and bullock's horns
burned and pounded together Should
one's Ills resist these simple reme-
dies for a cough ho might try wrap-
ping any of his fingers In the skin
of a freshly killed dog Tree frogs,
too, are excellont for nil forms of
catarrh. Place oncSla the mouth for
n minute, and when he makes his
escape the sufferer Is cured No
Is done to the frog For a cold in the
head Pliny prescribes a slmplo yot In-

fallible remedy three kissea on the
'noutb of a mul
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Peace Wave Swept Ancient Egypt.
Until Cambyses with his Persian

myriads swept across defeated Khera,
and Phoenicia and Greece, adopting
her stored-u- n wisdom, added thereto
the graces of a more artistic orna-
mentation and 8ggreslve commercial
enterprise. Egypt led all nations In
tho arts of puce and the accumula-
tion of wealth by -- eaceful trade. And
while It Is true thnt Individual enter-
prise was largely hamrercd by the
royal control of foreign trade, It must
be remembered that the king acted
largely as n trustee, for his people
nnd that the Fgvptlans 'inder most
of their sovereigns probably suffered
less from plague and famine and were
more Justly ruled than most of their
contemporaries. "Nobility nf tho
Trades The Merchant " Charles Win-flo-

Hall, In the National Magazlno
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STORY TELLERS OF JAPAN

Profession Is an Old One, and Its
Members Are Looked Ub T By

All Classes of the People.

Qnnlntly recalling Uto dny of the
wandering minstrel In other lands, the
professional story teller of .tnpnit oc-

cupies a unique niche In the life of
his country, and lie lias a character
nnd nn urt nil his own'. It Is a curi-
ous fact that one of the most accom-
plished story tellers In Tokyo Is an
Englishman who lias lived in Jnpan
all his life and speaks the language
like a native. What are called tha
yose halls of Japan nre probably rel-
ics of the oldest known form of puli-11- c

entertainment. Perhaps the stroll-
ing minstrel who recited or chanted
talcs of the heroes was older, for In
Jnpan he developed Into the yose halls
with their hannsklkn. From remot-
est times great people in Japan had
their clowns nnd story tellers, just ns
did Europeans; and In time the cities
had their regular plnccs where nn au-
dience might go to hear some national
epic, a or n comic story told.
In rural Jnpan there nre todny still
strolling story tellers who chant their
tales to a roadside audience. .These
stories were of grent variety, but they

j ma be divided Into rnkugo, or humor- -

ous stories, and kodnn, or heroic tales,
The manner In which these aro relat-
ed differs widely also; some story
tellers speak In loud and solemn
voices, while others bchnve much like
clowns, acting out the details st what
they are telling. Those which resem-
ble ballads are chanted to the accom-
paniment of the saralscn, a primitive
Instrument. These song stories-a- re
not nil very old ; some are based upon
modern events of Interest Often the
entertainment Is relieved by the per-
formance of n group of marionettes
or by a Juggling feat or two.

STREET CAR CAUSE OF DUST

Scientific Investigation Has Proved
This Fact Seemingly Beyond

All Possibility of Dispute.

Whore does the dust come from?
This" question, which careful house-
keepers ask themselves every day, has
been scientifically answered by inves- -
tlrrntnrs nf TTnrvfirrt unlvorcltv

They mndo measurements of the
amount of dust In tho nlr nt "0 foot

'abovo the stroot in dtfroront nlnm.
At the junction of streets, where

the least dust wns nccumuluted, the
amount in tho air would equal a' daily
deposit of OH pounds to the acre. In
another section as much as SO pounds
per acre would be the dally deposit.

It was found that the nlr In paved
Istreets was, on tho whole, somewhat

dustier than that of unpaved streets,
but the bad unpaved street was 'worse
than the worst of the paved streets,
so far as the amount of dust In the
air was considered, by 25 per cent.

The effect of street car traffic was
also considered by these Investigators.
It was estimated that streets with car
lines have one-thir- d more dust thun
streets without them, and the best of
such streets nre generally worse than
the worst of the free streets. The ex-

tra amount of dust In the nlr of
streets hnving street car lines consist-
ed largely of fine particles of. Iron;
the amount of sandlike dust, or sfllca,
being about the same In both types'of
street!.

"Sound" Critlclerm.
The editor of the Merrytown Mall

received a complimentary copy of a
musical composition from a friend who
desired a favorable criticism of his
work. This Is what appeared in the
next Issue:

"As the editor of this Journal doesn't
know a from a dia-
pason or a bass clef from a 'high 0,'
he will not therefore be expected to
give nn extended notice of this pro-
duction. We can say, however, thnt
the type used in printing the composi-
tion Is clear nnd plain, nnd that the
paper appears to bo of tho best quality
of rag. Tho design on the front page
Is most artistic, and the words aro as
tender ns a real spring chicken aud nt
poetic ns the song of the meadow lark
on a May morning. The melody Is
sound and nil right. The hnrmony,
too, appears to be strictly O. K., with
no patent defects or noticeable blem-
ishes. The tonality Is clear nnd re-
sonant, and rests on harmonic rela-
tions and melodic elements. This Is
nbout ull the praise In connection with
said composition wo are nble to uvolve
from our cabbnge-fluvore- d tempera-
ment."

Explained.
The fnt and forty old lady had piled

the conductor with so many questions
that he was beginning to think that
mother-in-la- Jokes had substantial
foundation In fact.

"Can you tell mo on whut cars I can
use these transfer tickets? They mix
mo up somewhat."

The conductor winked nt nnothor
passenger, nnd replied :

"It's really very simple, madam.
East of the Junction by a west-boun- d

cur un exchunge from un east-bouu- d

car Is good only if tho west-boun- d cur
Is west of tho Junction formed by tho
said east-boun- d car. South of tho
Junction formed by, a north-boun- d cur
nn exchunge from a south-boun- d cor
Is good south of tho Junction If the
nortli-boun- d car was north of the
Junction ut the time of Issue, but only
south of the Junction going south If
the south-boun- d car wus going north
nt tho time It wns south, of the 'junc-
tion. No diftHtulty nt all, Ma'am."

By this time the old lady was snecck.
less. '

THE TRESPASSER

By LOUISE OLIVER.

'

Prlscllln, ns fresh ns the morning,
gripped the steering wheel of her road-
ster preparatory to turning n sharp
curve in the road, when around the
corner catapulted a small hoy who
shed apples as he ran, blouse, pockets
and arms full to overflowing.

The look of terror In the fugitive's
eyes went to PrlsclIIn's heart. Invol-
untarily her foot went to the brake
nnd her hand to the door. "Hop In I"
she cried, nnd Dickie needed no sec-

ond Invitation, but tumbled in, apples
und all, just as a man came nround
the corner brandishing n hastily pro-

cured switch. .
As thp little car whizzed past, he

caught a glimpse of his enemy riding
nway to safety and pence beside tho
pretty representative of n family ho
had no reason whntever to love.

"What was ho after you for?" quer-
ied Prlscllla n little sternly.

"Why," answered Dick, "I wns going
nlong the road and I got klnda hungry
and I saw those trees in the orchard
nil full of apples and a good many on
the ground, nnd I thought I'd eat one.
But there wns so mnny nnd I didn't
know which one to take, so I thought
I'd take several. Say, you're awfully
nice to save me. Don't you want nu
nnnlnVt

"No, thank you. But I'm going to
take them all, little boy. You sec, you
didn't mean to steal, but you did, and
nftcr I take you home I'm going to
tnke the apples back to Mr. Crlswell."

Once In town, they sought tho street
upon which the culprit lived nnd Prls-
cllla delivered him to his mother, and
then with her cafgo of stolen fruit she
turned back to the farm.

"I rather wish," she said thought-
fully, "that it were anyone else but
that old Mr. Crlswell. He Is likely to
be very unpleasant. 1 wonder If Bob's
nt home I" The name brought a soft
flush to her checks, but In the depths
of her blue eyes lay the shadow of
trouble. Her thoughts went back to
the time when her father's farm Joined
the Crlswell's and when she nnd Bob
had gone to the district school to--
aether. They had been companions nl- -
ways, then sweethearts. But coal had
been fountl on a strip of land between
the two farms, a strip which both
families had claimed to own for years.
The coal had made a bad situation
worse, nnd Bob nnd Prlscllla were for-
bidden to speak to one another.

"I've brought back the apples the
little boy took," said Prlscllla to Mr.
Crlswell when he came to the door to
answer her knock.

"You folks aren't nlways so particu-
lar about giving people what Is Justly
theirs," remarked the old man acidly.

Prlscllla turned to go. Her sllenco
merely Infuriated the old man. "I
Just want to tell you," bawled he,
"that If you ever write another letter
to Bob I'll burn It, so you might us
well save yourself the trouble. No
wonder you can sport nround In un
automobile of your own, spending
money that Justly belongs to other
people."

One day, a week later, Frlscilla In
her car was passing the Crlswell farm
when she picked up a passenger, In
fact the same passenger who had been
fleeing from Mr. Crlswell's WTath a
few days before. "Going my way,
Dickie? Where have you beon, to-

dny?"
"Cntchln' chubs down in Crlswell's

creek."
"The old mnn will get after you

agifin for trespassing 1 What have you
got there?"

"Thnt! Oh, I guess it's coal. Say,
the funniest thing. I almost forgot
nbout It. While I was sittln' there on
the bank above the creek two men
came along nnd stopped. They didn't
see me, but I could hear what they
were talking about, One of them says,
'It's coal all right.' An' the other one
Says, 'Yes, the eln runs over this way,
too. You were right, Bill. All our
digging nin't for nothln' now. Old
Crlswell mustn't know a thing nn'
we'll buy his farm for a figure ho
can't refuse."

Prlscllla turned her car. "Dickie, I
saved you one day, now you do some-
thing for me, will you? I'm going to
take you to Mr. Crlswell and I want
you to tell him nil you told me."

So Prlscllla nnd Dick drove bnck to
tho Crlswells und Dick told his wou-derf- ul

tule.
"Humph I These men are In tho

kitchen now," said the old man, "the
snenkln' thieves. So, sonny, you say
you can show mo the place they'
been Ulgglu' and I've got really truly
coal on my Ian'? Just wait! I'll tell
them I havo to hdvc a week to think
It over. Then I'll go with you to tho
spot. Miss Prlscllla, If you and Bob
care to go along, maybo you'd llko to
hunt him up. He's somewhere uround
the barn."

"Bob, oh, Bob, where are you?"
called Prlscllla blithely.

Bob stuck his heud over tho edge of
the hay loft.

"Have I died and gone to heuven, or
has tho millennium come? It Is really
you, PrlscHla, dear? What's hap-
pened?"

"Como down and I'll tell you," She
laughed. Your father sent me to get
you I I think the millennium has
come."

Dickie's story proved to bo true, Mr.
Crlswell made a fortune from his coal
and he is now trying to make up for
bis gruff munncr toward his pretty
now daughter-in-law- . And Dickie caa
havo all tho apples he wants.
(Copyright, 1918, by the McClure Nwhu

iw Bysdle!.) ,

iirfJ'AUNTIE DONCtLIATED

'.

y CATHERINE CRANMErL
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"Marian, nre you actually engaged
to that penniless young dreamer, Ger-

ald Holmes?" Mrs. Mnrtyn threw this
question abruptly at her niece.

"Yes, Aunt Caroline," admitted
Marian, with n smile, for, although
fond of her Worldly nunt, she was also
amused at her sometimes. "But my
decision wasn't based on pennies so
much as on principles. It's making
money the first consideration that
makes so many marriages a failure."

"Dreaming, ns usual," Mrs. Mnrtyn
shook her d gray hend.
"Still, I've hopes that you'll wake up
before It's too late. Como with mo to
tho scnsliore nnd mnko yourself agree-
able to tho meri you meet there."

While Marian swnm, golfed and
flirted with the ellglblcs nt tho sea-

shore In n way that misled her ambi-

tious aunt, Gerald Holmes busily
clicked nway on his typewriter In a
manufacturing section whose laborers
produced tho wealth which made It
possible for the rich eligible! to live
In luxurious Idleness. Every dny let
ters passed between Marian nnd Ger-

ald nnd every letter contained a bit
of description of the life nround the
writer. , The contrasts were so strlk
Ing that Gerald got the biggest plot
iurli Tie imu ever intu, niiii lie Hill tiny
nfter dny and sometimes until for Into
the night, working oahls first novel.

"Kindling Hie World's Kinship" was
the title of his book, which came out
early In the fall, when the summer
Idlers were xeturning to the city. It
wns the story of a millionaire mine
owner, who, when he went for tho
first time to Inspect conditions in his
mines In the hope of averting n strike,
wns overwhelmed with the responsi-
bility resting upon him in providing
the means of existence' for that small
world of workers. With the old of a
miner nnd his daughter, who1 proved
a sort of prophet nn prophetess for
their people, the mine owner faced
this responsibility so frankly nnd

It so fully that life nfter-war-

meant Infinitely more for him
nnd for the laborers nnd their chll- -

dren than nny of tliem had dreamed
thnt life could mean. Gerald pub--
Ilshed the book oyer th.3 name of
"Gery Marlon," but covering the lden- - J

tity of both of them, i

At Mrs. Mnrtyn's first reception
after her return to the city this book
wns n main topic of conversation. At
Mnrlans request, Mrs. Mnrtyn had in-

vited Gerald to the reception, nnd he
hnd the unusunl experience of hearing
his book criticized with absolute can-
dor. He had the very uncomfortnble
experience, however, of seeing that
John Morehead, one of the most disti-

nguished-looking men present, was
devoting himself to Mnrian and of see-
ing by Marian's manner that those
attentions were not unwelcome. Ger-
ald knew thnt Morehead was one of
the many young married men whose
marital Infelicities had been aired in
the newspapers, but In the midst of
his anxiety over this unpleasant dis-
covery Mrs. Martyn called him to her
and presented hjm to Mrs. Morehead.

"Everybody's discussing 'Kindling
the World's Kinship,' " began Mrs.
Morehead, "and. as you nre a writer,
perhaps you'lf divulge some of the
tricks of the' trade. I'm not the one
to say whether this book Is good liter-
ature, but I know It has made me
shudder at the thought of the amount
of money thrown away on gewgaws
by the few when It could be used to
make life more worth living for a lot
of people."

Gerald saw that the woman was In-

tensely Interested nnd that she was
seeking to regain n normal outlook on
life, but his Interest In her suddenly
ceased to exist as he saw Marian nnd
John Morehead approaching them
after a tete-a-tet- o over their tea.

"Mrs. Morehead," said Marian cor-
dially, "this Is the opportunity I'vd
been hoping for, nnd I'm going to
throw myself on the mercy of all
throe of you at the same time. To
you, I have to confess an unfair,
monopoly of your husband nil through L

tho afternoon ; to your husband, I have
to confe&s my responsibility for soiuo
of his Identical speeches being, put
Into the mouth of tho hero of 'Kin-
dling the World's Kinship,' nnd to Mr.
Holmes, I must confess that' I have
allowed the authorship of his book to
become known to Mr. Morehead as tho
lust step In proving that it wus not
prompted, by envy of the wealthy
classes."

"Mr. Holmes, forgive mo for sus-
pecting that you could envy anybody,"
said John Morehead gallantly, "but
until n few momeuts ago I didn't
know you were Miss Martyu's fiance.
I congratulate you."

"But we must keep that authorship
a secret among us for a whllo longer,"
said Maolan, with a blush and a

Sluugh, as she and Gerald started
nwny from the Moreheads, for we
don't want our honeymoon spoiled by
enraged millionaires."

John Morehead looked Into his
wife's ejes und asked her if they
couldn't take a little honeymoon trip
to tho Pennsylvania mountulns where
his mines were. The haughty head
lowered jt little, and --he words that
tried to form themselves on .her trem-
bling lips wero less eloquent of her
willingness than the glud brightness
that shone through the tours in her
eyes.
'Copyright, 1915. by the McClure Newspa-

per Syndicate.)
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y ELSIE SEE.Sl''ll,'1Abigail Thomas wn seated In the
visitor's gallery of tho state senate
one morning, and In her smartly tail-

ored black llk suit and a towered
hat her fair beauty was even were
pronounced than usual. The senate
was discussing n bill for .the control
of public utilities by city governments,
nnd Abigail's father had Just co&clml-c- d

a speech In Its favor. '

While the Interest was at Its height,
the heavy swinging doors of tho sen-

ate chnmbcr opened slowly nnd there
entered a pale, snd-fnee- d young worn-n- n

who looked nt the strhngo,ccne
nbout her In a confused way.

As the woman slowly approached
the brass rail which formed a serai-circ- le

dividing tho senntorlnl desks
from the seat section for visitors, Abi-

gail Thomas recognized her ns Mamie
Morton, who, ns Mnmle Ellis, had been"
her classmate In grammar school.
Only a day or two before, Senator

' Thomas had spoken of tho efforts'
,e wag makInj? t0 hnV(J hcr,luis.

band pardoned from state prison, and
when Abigail saw her standing tnero
she felt n desire to heln her.,

Perhaps the desire wns made strong-
er because Abigail was beginning toi

rnmorspful nhnut a. --nunrrnleh-
had, had with Stanley Worth the night,
before. Stanley Worth wns governor

tut me suae unu u Buitorior-iimgni- rs

hand. After proposing to her four
times In three months nnd being given
a different reason each time ior liert
refusal, ho had told hpr that although
ho honestly loved her he would not
longer furnish her opportunities for
Indulging her cnprlclousness.

Abigail's estimation of him went up
mnny points upon this show of spirit,
but a moment later It was consumed
In tho heat of her wrath, as lie gave
a semltraglc quotation of "Frailty,
thy name Is woman." So the quarrel
continued until Abigail said to her
self thnt she would make him suffer
for that contemptuous slander of her
sex.

Mamie Morton npproached the ser
geant nt arms and told him she must
speak to Senator Thomas.

"I cannot promise that the governor
hns taken any action," said Senntor
Thomas In answer to her eager ques
tion. "Many matters of state claim
his attention at this time, nnd he may
not hnve had time to look Into this."

"But sir," protested the womnn, be-- j
coming bolder In her suspense; "It hns'
been n whole week since the petitions
from our citizens and the Judge and
Jury who tried poor nenry were sent
to his ofilce. nenry Is innocent, sir,
nnd has already served a year ln'prls-n.- "

' -

"I believe he Is innocent,", said the
senator, "in spite of the clrcumstan-tln-l

evidence indicating thnt he took
the money from Jabe Ewing's cash
drawer. I hope tho governor will
come to see it ns I do. Come with
me, nnd we will see whnt hns been
done."

"And let me go, too, won't you,
dnd?" asked Abigail, who surprised
her father by Joining them nnd greet-
ing Mnm!6 cordinlly.

When they renched the governor's
suite of offices, Senntor Thomas gave
his card to a smiling secretary, who
took it nt once into the governor'!
privnte ofilce nnd returned a moment
Inter bidding the senntor enter the
gubernatorial presence. As they Jwt
waiting, Mamie told Abigail how ev-
erything pointed to Henry's Innocence.

As the door of the Inner office
opened, Mnmle stopped tnlklng nnd
started from her seat ns Senator
Thomas entered, followed by the gov-
ernor. The governor handed Mamlo
Morton n long folded paper bearing
the state seal.

"I am happy to give you this paper,
Mrs. Morton," he said kindly. "When
you present It to the warden of tho
prison he will give freedom to your
husbnnd."

Senator Thomas quickly guided Ma-ra- le

to tho door nnd out through tho
long corridors to the entrnnte of tho
building.

In the governor's office, Abigail
turned nnd wnlked up to Stnnley
Worth In n way thnt mnde him won-
der whether his good fortune wus n
dream. Tho smiling secretary had dis-
creetly withdrawn to another room.

"Stnnley, I enmo hero partly to help
that poor woman by being with her In
her distress nnd partly to he present
when you have to recognize that tho
name or ono woman, nt leapt wns not
frailty. But do you know why I have
remained?"

"No, I do not," ho said, nnd hlsJ
volco sounded queer nnd unnatural.

"I've remained to say that tho fidel-
ity shown by that woman has made
me inshnmed of what you called my
frailty, and to say." Abigail paused,
ana tier lovely hend went hlcher nnd
her clear bluo eyes looked fearlessly
Into Stanley Worth's gray ones, "that
If you're determined not to propose to
me again, then I'll take advantage
or leap yenr nnd propose to you."

Tho blissful expression brought to
the governor's face by this startllnK
confession was partlnlly dimmed the
next instnnt by tho shadow of Sena-
tor Thomas the doorway,
but ho mannged to whisper a reply,
nnd tho senator wondered what o
earth It could be thnt Abigail had been
asking of the governor which brought
from him an impassioned nssuranco
thnt an official conflrmntloa of his de-
cision would bo given her at th? whit-
est possible, owortunjty,
(Copyrteht, 3316, by the McClure Nhw-- m
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